its dwellings abide the seeds of a fruitful mortality : the harbour of the city is the Maelstrom of death. We need hardly add that the city is Calcutta.
We do not propose, in the remarks we are about to make; to do more than merely glance at the sources of the mortality which tend to thin the land population of this pestilential city. We wish rather, on the present occasion, to draw attention to the causes which, at certain seasons of the year, are actively engaged in destroying those who are condemned to live on its polluted river.
We repeat, the 
